Helped Out

—

He really thought she was
To him: but vanity s blind

Bhe holped Wim out,

Just helped him out.

fihe helped him out; she wan most

And knew the poor youlh could ot
Wards his ldens o expross
Boecuusg of hin sad bashfulpess ™

And wome defleloncles of mind.

Beouune she plthed his distress

But when he showed that he dealgned
In matrimonlal chaing to bind
The malden, who then liked him leds,
And wenreld her with o fond oaress,
Her father. coming up Lehing,
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The doctor had made his last visit
for the night and the nursa was left
slone with her patlent—a typhoid
fever patient, muscular and raviug.

He bad been as self-willed in his
fliness as a spolled child,. He had
been  almont  convalescent  when,
against all warning—while the day
uurse was chatting with the doctor—
he had staggered from his bed to a
bnsket of fruit on the table and eaten
two peaches before he was seen. The
result wad a relapse Into a far more
eritionl condition than he had been
at first, Here he lay now, struggling
against death {tsell, Bhe wondawred
whether he had s sister who was fond
of him—or a sweetheart?—who had
liten pending him these baskels of
fruit.

He was breathing regularly In a
fittiul doze, She returned to her chair
agd leaned forward to look at him
with her chin in her hapd,

Although she was. nol aware of It
he had changed for her; from being
a "ease" hoe had become & human
being with a claim of interest on her,
and she frowned at his muttering of
pain.  Poor fellow! Life must have
been so full for him of Interests, mc-
tivities, promises, achlevements, To
have it all end this way, futilely! He
had given the college cry once In a
delirium  and struggled panting
through a football game, And onee
he had been standing on the platform
of dobate. And another time he had
been writing an examination In law,
Aund still another time she thought
that she heard him speak Jim's name
in the jumble of delirlous mutter
Ings,

Jim was (0 have been a Inwyer,
Poor Jim! Her eyes filled at that
old, tearstained memory of Jim
and her father drowned together In
that horrible accldent on the Dela-
ware. Well, she at least had not
been & burden on her mother's small
Income, und soon--as spon as  she
wis  graduated from the hospital—
whe would be not only self-supporting

Stood looking down at him.

but mn ald to others, * * * There
wore two Jong years of hard work
before her yei. She bit her lip,

The untiring run and babble of hls
delirium had been growing louder,
She, went to him again to ealm him'
with the sound of her volce, and he
looked up at her with a smile that
eeomed almost rationnl, It was only
momentary; he called her “Auntle”
and began a childish pratile, !

“I'm pol seepy.,” be sald. “I don't
want to go to bed, Auntle” and tried
to ralse his head from the plllow.

Hhe took her cue from him. “Yes,
you are.” she cooed. "Go seepey-bye.
Auntle'll tuck you in." She arranged
his biankets about his shoulders, pat-
ting and smoothing them down,

“Night-night,” he sald, contentedly,
“Klss me night-night."”

Bhe touched his forehead with her
finger tlpa.

“Kisa me" he demanded, “Klisn
me & nightnight,” and struggled to
freo hils arms from the covering.

“8sh,” she eald, and bent down to
him. The linen screen at the foot
of the bed hid her from anyone who
might pass in the hall. Sbhe touched
her lips (o hig forehead. “Night-
night,” she whispered,

He lookdéd at her with a childish
smile pouting his lips. It hardened
slowly Into a pursed mouth of per

plexity. “Hello, old man,” he said,
“Where—~." He closed hls eyes on
a frown. -

She was still blushing hotly when
his regular breathing showed her
that he had fallen into a quiet slum.
ber.
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He was sitting In his armchalrtaking
.4 sun bath at the window that looked
out on the dazzling white of melting
snows. His visitors had just left him,
at his doctor's orders, He was walt:
lng for, the return of “Nurses Dlakely,”
with an impatience which he might
have recognized as longlog M his
physical weakness had not disgulaed
affection In him as an irritable lack

of what he wished to have, 8he
came in light-footed,
He crowed a feeble “Ah-ha! Did

you hear what the doctor aald?”

“What did he say?" she arranged
the pillows to ease the straln on a
woak back, He wag grateful for that
and his gratitude shone In his amile.

“I'm to be humored, the doetor
gald; I'm te bhave my own way In
everything,"

“Are you?" she acld, avoiding his
eyes, “You certaluly had your own
Wiy about the frult”

He lsughed vow at the folly that
had kept him & happy prisoner in the
hospital for the past nine weeks.
“That frult!” he said, “that was the
most dellclous—the most—, Do you
know, Nurse' Blakely, 1 thought those
peaches would kill me, but | was
dylng for something to eat—and 1
Just took them." 8he did not reply.
“A man’s a fool when he has a fever,
lan't he? he added with apologetic
seriousness.

"Only then?" ghe retorted with
obstinate flippancy.

Bhe was busylng herself about ths
room. He was watching her every
movement with an eye of an fnvaild
tenderness, “Oh, 1 gay," he protest
ed, "you don't make apy allowance
for a fellow belng 11"

8he did not apswer. She smlled,
baving warded off the danger which
his milder manner had warned her of,
She ueated herself in & chair and took

‘| up a book which she had put down on

the table when his visltors had en-
tered.

“What's that?” he demanded peev:
Inhly., “What are you reading?”

“One Hundred Don'ts for Nurses,”
she read from the cover. “Things
we are not to do”

“Well, don't worry, Your sins have
beon all of omission. It's the things
you haven't done-—" Bhe smiled
seranoly st the page.

“You mignt read It oot st least,”
he sald.

“Lot me sea’  She. turned the
pages. “I think that ia probably in-
cluded In the prohibitions. Doa't let

“Come here, )

8he went to him. He pointed with
a thin finger at an accusing “Don't
kiss your patlent.”

She Musned under her dainly Swiss
cap.

“Not even delirfous patients? he
Inquired.

fihe turned her back on him from
the window,

“Not even those who have an [ly-
mination of reason?’ he perulsted.
She could find nothing to say,

“Do you know,” ho sald, “I've
been puszled over It ever gince. It
was Just before 1 fell asleep and
woke up In my senses ngain, At first
I thought It was my aunt who
brought me up, and then suddenly |
thought It was an old chum of mine
at college. You look very like him.
Why, our names are the same. Was
Jlm Blakely a relative of yours? He
was drowned——"

She turned on him with a ecry of
brother.”

“Good Lord," he gasped, and tried
to rise, He sank back weakly in his
ohalr and eat there staring at her.
“What a chump I am,” he said a
last, "“So you're lttie Marjorje." HJ
remembersd Jim's pleture of her In
his den. “How proud he was of you."
The thought of her porition thers
came to nlm In & shameful contrast.
“What & brute ['ve been,” he sald,
“and what an angel you've been here.
To let you walt on me hand and foot
llke that. What & brute. Jim's sis-
Lep,”

Her back was to him. She stood
lookWng out of the window. Her
hand was within his reach, and he
took It. “De you think,” he suld,
“belng Jim's chum, you could—" He
touched his lips to the palm of her
hand—"forgive me? Could you?" It

“Nurse,” he sald, “you'rs the best
friend | ever had."

was his old teafing tone with a new
note of seriousness in It

8he irled o free her fingers. “Take
care now,” he warned, “the doctor
sald 1 was to be humored.”

She laughed and that weakened her
defenses. He caught her gther hand.
“You're a birlek, Marjorle,” he sald.

"Let me go" she sald sobbing. “1
—1 want to wipe my you silly.”

Her tone wanr |tsell a'Slirrender, Ha
lay back and amiled with content inte
her wet eyes.—Utica Olohe,

Wanted Her Share of Love.

Goorge Francls Train sat one spring
morning In Unfon square, maa was his
custom, surrounded by echildren o
whom, contrary to his attitude toward
aduits, he was always afable and
agreeable. On the ovtside of the group
surrounding Mr. Traln stood a small
colored girl looking wistfully at the
white children who were recelving all
his attention and hearlng his wonder-
ful tales. After they had dispersed
and Mr. Train was alone, the vlack
child advancod timidly and sald to
him:

“Do you love childron?

Looking at hia guestioner in some
surprise, he admitted that he did.
Then In & low volce she sald:

“I am & child"—Now York Times.

His Faulty Imagination,

The discussion of the fate of the
Peter Marlé minintureés recalls a
story. A minlature painter of mors
soclal than artistic persuasion called
upon Mr. Marie and turned the con-
vorsation upon his talemt, knowing
that his Dost heartily disliked per.
sonalitios.

“l can't |magine why 1 don't sue
coed, Mr. Marie,” sald he. “I have
plenty of Imagination. Don't you
think so?"

“Yes, Plenty! For instance, you
Imagine ybu can paint mb ‘stures.”—
New York Times.

Come to all
who over
taxthe kid-
neys.
Don't neg-
leet the
saching
back,
Meny dan-
gerous kid-
ney trou
blea follow
in its wake,
Mrs. C. B,
Pare of Co-
lumbia avenus, Glasgow, Kentucky,
wife of C. B. Paré, a prominent brick
manufacturer of that city, says; When
Doan's Kidney Pllls were first brought
to my attention | was suffering from a
complication of kidney troubles, Be-
gldea the bad back which ususlly re.
suits from kidney complaints, 1 had &
great deal of trouble with the secre-
tlons, which were exceedingly vari
hble, sometimes excessive and at other
times weanty. The color was high,
and passages were accompanied with
& scalding sensation. Doan's Kidney
Pllla soon regulated thae kidney setre-
tions, making thelr color normal and
banished the Inflammation which
caused the scalding sensation, [ can
rest well, my back ls strong and sound
and [ feel much better lu every way.
A FREE TRIAL of this great kid-
ney medicine which cured Mrs. Pare
will be malled to any part of the
United States on application. Address
Foster-Mlilburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. For
sale by all druggists, price 50 cents
per box.

Around the World In Forty Days.

It I8 now possible to go around the
world by regular tralns and steamers
in forty days. Consul Miller at
Nienchwang, China, has sent (o the
State Department a report In which
he says that the Siberian rallway on
Fobruary 18th began direet through
traln service from Moscow to Dalny,
says the Chleago Record. “The traln”
he states, “ls scheduled 1o reach Dalny
in thirteen and one-half daye. At Dal
ny two steamers of modern construe
tion, with all the lateat Improvements
for the comfort of travelers, will meet
this traln and sall Immediately, one
direet to Nagasakl, Japan, and the oth.
or to Shanghal, the time belng thirty-
slx and forty-eight hours, respectively,
thus making the time from Moscow
to Japan fifteen days and to Shang-
hal Afteen and onehalfl days.” For
the present these trains are run once
a woek, but the service will soon be
Increased to twice a week. A journey
around the earth can now be made on
the following schedule: Chicago to
Noew York, one day; New York to Lon-
don,' six days; London to Moscow,
three days; Moscow to Nagasakl, fif-
teen days; Nagasakl to Vancouver,
twelve days; Vancouver to Chicago,
three days. Total, forty days.

What Becomes of College Men,

About thirty per cent, of the living
graduntes nnd former students of the
University of Michigan are permanent-
Iy settled within the limits of the state
of Michigan, and about seventy per
cent. are geattered throughout the re-
mainder of the world, More than
ninety-seven peér cent. are residents of
the states, territories, and possessions
of the United States, and over sixty per
cent, are In the five states, Michigan,
Ilinois, Ohlo, New York, Indians,
About twonty-three per cent. of the
entire number live in the statezs woest
of the Minslgsippl river, and about gev-
enty-three per cent, in the stales east
of that river, More than seveniy-five
per cent. live In citles and villages, amd
less than twenty-five per cent, in the
rural districts.

The alumnl records of the University
of Michigan give the addresses of 21~
841 graduates and former studenis.
This number does not include the ¢lass
of 1902,

Governor Peabody's lrony.

Something of gentie {rony Is mani
fest In the lovitation which Governor
Peabody of Colorado has lssued (o the
reception and entertalnment commit
tees at St. Louls to eall and take ten
with him at the Southern hotel, The
governor explalng that, although he
wad Invited to the dedleation coremo-
nles by these bodies, he has net seen
or heard of them since his arrival In
St. Louls and suggests that they might
lke to make his acquaintance. Thise
Is not at all bad for o governor.—Chi-
engo Chroniele,

Laundering the Baby's Clothes.

Many mothers are lgnorant of the perd-
ous Injury that may result from washing
the clothing of an Infant with strong
washing powders am! impure soap. For
this reamon It should be loundersd at
home under the mother's directions and
only Ivory wosdp used, To throw the
Httle garments into the ordinary wash
shows groat cavelessncsn —~E. R, Parker.

A

whiat an enormous

le
o exclnimed  the hride :.IP‘ i
week, “Blllets doux, 1 supposs.’ “No,
my dl:ll’. . the other if of the
sketch, "“They are biiltes overdue,

All Up to Date Housekeepers
s Deflance Cold Water Staroh, becanse ft
h#,uﬂlu.motuht-

T You wers (o sslect the greatest
man { “f. Ived o littie plece of
forat Is used to rub nut
on would still be & grater.

1 !
B B 8 A e

! 1 ma
stylers

k lan”
A :nn{:g think the coat

in

Denver Directory.
SADDLES and HARNESS

eyt Ik
DENVER NORMAL e Maiseror e o
Financial Contract Security Co.

We pay Spar ssnt. Inleresl. DEPOMIT BY MAIL,

Tl SRS
Fidelit Savlms Ass'n "' auie
SEND L

B PER O DEPUSIT PARS HOUK

BTOVE Mra it e, s digte
, Wl Lawreues 8L, Deaver, 'Phons 18,
FOUNTAIN PUMPH, Ganoline st:oﬁn;: ;elu;

Irtigativn, Write for , The
& ool Co, 178 10 1781 Hiske Bt Denver, 1

DE!VERMB“ES LAUNDRY

SOAP
%‘lu u.yom Boap

for our New Pramiam Lis
Mg Company, Denver

Lrisieialotige
oa

Compiets in all departmaents, huou'
walog s Trial Lessoas Fres, u'ub:nr‘u !

CENTRAL

—— ——
.
’

SHORTHAND AND TELEGRAPHY.
Euterprise Blook, i8th & Chiampa $ta,, Danver, Oolo,

Lungwas Dowt widipped Wird Inrgod Gol-
w Bmﬁ atens o Ladrs-
Cull or wrile (e Wliustraled oatalogas

THE “VICTOR”
Talking Machine

Plays, Sings and Talks
Everything
PRICES FROM $15.00 TO $50.00

Catalo Mailed Free
Needies 0¢ per 100

The Denver Music Co.
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Those
Alr<Tighh Cartons
Keep

LITTLETON
Creamery
Butter

Just as pure and sweet
as it comes from the
churn, No one could
ask for anything better,

Put a variety into Summer
living—it's not the time of
year to live near the kitchen
range. Libby's
Veal Loat
Potted Turkey
Deviled Ham
Ox Tongue, &c.

quickly made ready to serve

Bend bd%hr the little booklet,
“How to Make Good Things to
Eat," full of ideas on quick, de-
liclous lunch serving. Libby's
Atlas of the World mailed free
for 5 two-cent stamps,

Libby, McNeill & Libby

Chicago, U. 8. A.




